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THE STORV OF TOM FANSH1W.

A 'br4tatas Talc.

CHAITr.R I.
Tom Fanshaw, of the X. Y. C. llailway

Company' service, thought it a hard ease
to have to turn out of his warm bed at the
unearthly hoar of tlie morning at which
his wife gave him a pnsh. and told him tt
was time to pet up. lie rose in dudgeon,
went to ine winnow ana looked out. A

nothing to be exeept the caudle he
held in his rand, ami tits own- unshaven
unwashed visage, glowering sulkily at
liim. His wile, a cheery little body, was
on her knees before the grate, trying to
Kindle the embers ol last night s lire with
the bellows.

" Come, Tom," the said, " look shar,),
or you'll be late. Drat the fire, it won't
light, and firewood's o aw ful dear." She
drew a little bundle from It hiding-plac-e,

and lighted a match beneath it. 4'lhcre,
that'll do now What sort of a morning
is it?"

"Don't jaw. I declare it's an abomina- -

ble shame."
What particular abuse the railroad man

alluded to can never be known, for at this
moment the baby began to squall, and
drowned all other voices in its own. Tlie
wite went to take it up.

44iiuli-sh-sii- ; bless its little heart, it
shall, so it shall."

44 Warm my coflee," said Mr. Fanshaw,
magistoriHiiy,

44 Vcs, directly. Did it want its pap. the
precious chicken, did it .'"ana Airs, fan-
shaw set on the lire a can which did not
contain her lord's coflee,

Fanshaw buttoned on his uniform, and
mused upon the insufficiency of his salary.
In an adjoining room three other small
persons awoke, and, running in, clung in
their night-gow- ns round mummy, and de
manded to tK' dressed

44 My coffee !" thundered Fanshaw above
the clamor.

"Yes, directlr; onlv baby must have
his pap tirst," pleaded Mrs. Fanshaw, has
tening towards! ne lire

Tom Fanshaw was decidedly cross that
morning. He iiad full live "minutes to
spare; but a gloomy desire for martyrdom
came upon nun.

44 Verv well. I see I am to have no cof
fee this morning," he said, and stalked
heroically out of the house in the direction
of the depot, where it was his fate to attend
to the cars a: riving by the train due every
morning at 7 o'clock and at intervals there
after throughout the day. As he stood by
the gate lie suddenly felt something which
might be a claw, or a mouth, take firm
hold of hi calf. He gave a little jump,
excusable in a man who had been for some
time eyeing a white bull-do- g, the property
of a shabby dog fancier, standing suspi-
ciously close to his legs. Tom Fanshaw
started, but the claw still kept its grasp
without an' of thoe incisions peculiar to
teeth, and at last lie looked down. He
saw, a long way below him, a little child,
not more than two or three years old, cry-
ing bitterly. After two or three seconds,
apparently spent in making up his mind
that it did not intend to bite, Fanshaw
stooped down and looked more closely.
He saw a small hit of puckered face and
two large bits Of chubby hands, and the
thing said Ix'tween its sobs, 44 Please, sir,
Where's mammy ?"

Tom Fanshaw was not by any means a
hard man, albeit the weather had gone a
long way towards making him so; so he
said kindly. "Hullo, young 'tin, what's
the row! "Want mammy, eh? We'll tind
her in a minute," as he really thought lie
should, believing that tlie child had strayed
Irom its mother while she was looking
for h( r baggage. They walked down the
platform together, the big man and the
little one, the small hand laid confidingly
in the great red list; but no mammy was
to be found.

"IOok here, what's to be done?' said
Fanshaw, showing the child to a police-
man.

"O, hand him over to me," replied the
knight of the baton. 11 1 take him to
the station house, and he'll be claimed !n a
day or two. Come along, Johnny." The
child brightened at the name ; it was evi-

dently the right one.
"Conic along, Johnny," reicated the

policeman, trying to lead him away. But
the little hand clung to its tlrst protector,
and Mr. Fanshaw lingered.

44 Where are you going to take him ?"
he asked. 44 Twenty-rir- st precinct station
house, eh? I'll come and look after him
in a day or -- two. Poor little fellow. 1
suppose the Commissioners of Charity
and Correction will nxt him eventually ;
but there I've got tormmts enough at
home." He hardened his heart at the
thought of the morning's scene, and con--
signed his small charge to the policeman's
care.!

l ansiiaw related the circumstance to Ins
wue, miu uie next morning mrs. ransnaw
found time to accompany her hu.sband on
a visit to the station-hous- e to " look alter"
little Johnny.

Mrs. F. carried with ler a couple ot
oranges, and a tin trumict. the confiscated
property of her son and heir. They had
nearly reached their destination, "when
a woman, poorly clad, with a yonng,
pinched fact that was not without a cer-
tain wild beauty, and disheveled hair,
turning the coriirr of a narrow street,
came into violent collishm with Mr. Fan-
shaw. lleoovcring herself immediately,
site brushed ronghly past him, and ran at
full speed down a dark passage. Mrs. a
Fanshaw looked after her with some sur-
prise, and the next moment she and her
hushand were surrounded by a little crowd
headed by two policemen in a great hurry." Did you see a woman pass just now,"
asked one of them, " young and rather
good-lookin- g? She's been robbing a jew-
eler's shop, and we thought she came this
way."

"' Yes, yes," replied Fanshaw, eagerly,
catching "the prevailing excitement ; " she
ran up against me not a minute ago. She
went down that passage," and he pointed
to the alley where the woman had disap-
peared.

With a hasty " thank you" the police-
men hurried in the direction indicated ;
but they were soon at faultagain. and Fan-
shaw and his wife, having followed for a
minute or two, disengaged themselves
from the crowd and walked on. Arrivl I
at the station-hous- Johnny was found,
his puckeml face more puckered still, cry-
ing pitcous'y in the corner in dire dis-
grace. The nurse of the ward, an old
crone whose temper time hid soured,
pointed him out vindictively.

Drt the child! I can't do nothing
with lum ; that's the way he's been goingon the whole blessed morning. 4 Manimv,
mammy, indeed ! I wish his mother 'u'd
fetch htm out, for he'a no better nor a
nuisance here."

Mrs. Fanshaw's bright eyes darted dag-
gers at tlie old dame as she passed Iktand in a minute she had gathered littleJohnny into her kind arms, and was cud-
dling him up upon her lap, where the
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child's sobs soon subsided under the com
bined influence of kisses and oranges,
The little iellow was worn out by crying,. . .i i i i
arid lie nesueu uiretiy iiimi imh new rest
int-Dla- r. and went fast asleep, clasnin
one of Mr".Fanhaw' Angers tiffhtlv in
his mottled hand. It went to the mother's
heart to leave him, but she felt that, in the
present state 01 tne lamlly funds, thev
could not venture to burden themselves
with tins helpless child. She laid him
tenderly down, kissinir the flushed cheek
ana gently drawin? awav her tinsvr.

44 Be kiitf to him, poor little duck," she
said to the old dame, 44 he'll soon get used
to it; but he is onlva babv. and it is hard
for bun to be taken from his mother,'
aua in an unusually subdued mood .Mrs.
Fanshaw descended the stairs to join her
cu.-oa- muow. s

Mr. Fanshaw. meanwhile, had been sit
ting on a bench in the olliee talking to one
01 uie omcers wno was on nuty.

44 iot such a thing as a chew of tobacco
about you, Fanshaw ? ''-- said the otBcer,
peerin? hungrily into Tom's face.

44 Why, yes," replied Tom, 44 1 thought
somenoay misrht want some, so 1 niled my
dox oeiore I started." lie put ins Hand
in his co and drew thence a
gold Louis Quatorze snuff-bo- from the
lid of which beamed a lovely enameled
fice, set round with larce diamonds. Mr.
Fa'ishaw'g eyes opened to that extent that
there was reason to apprehend that he
never would be able to close them again ;
his wife's irlittered like a raven's; tlie
jeweled toy lay shining on the big palm.

44 Well " at last said Mr. Fanshaw,
drawing a long breath. A moment after.
4 Hies my soul ! " he exclaimed, 44 I've
nit it: it must have Deen put in my
pocket by tha4. ere woman we met, with
the police close at her heels. Serve her
right, if she did get caught," added Tom.
indignantly, 44 the jade! putting such
things in an honest man's pocket. But
what a beauty it is, to be sure ! "

A day or two later an advertisement ap
peared in the fraW.ofTerinsrone hundred
dollars reward for the box. Fanshaw's
conscience had been set at rest in regard
to the acceptance of such reward,' and he
settled with his wife that she should go to
the station-hous- e and claim little Johnny

for they could afford to keep hira on the
reward and meet h-- r lord afterward at
the jeweler's shop. When he reached it
he stared through the plate-glas- s window
in admiration for a minute or two, and
then walked in in the best possible Points.
and advanced toward the counter.

I called about this advertisement."
said he, showing one that he had cut out
of the paper ; 44 the box has come into my
possession."

O, indeed," replied the young man
whom he addressed, with an unmistakable
sneer. V, indeed ! "

4It happened very curiously." Tom
went on glibly, 44 1 and my wife were
walking

44 Don't tell Your storv to me. if vou
please," interrupted the shopman rudely,
44 I'll mention your errand to my master.
ti ere, Jenkins, two upon ten."

the shopman went down an inner pas.
sage, and Jenkins advanced from the
other side of the shop and kept very close
to Tom, in a manner which he could not
but think offensive, especially as a man
of far less respectable appearance was
lett standing unwatched at the opposite
counter. orse than this, the meaning
of the mysterious order, 4'two upon ten,"
soon became obvious in the eluin of Mr.
Jenkins' eyes upon the ten hnsrers. five of
which were resting innocently upon the
counter, loin began to grow very un-
comfortable, when finally the first sales
man returned and preceded him into a
private room, and Jenkins, calling another
man to attend to the shop, joined quietly
n behind. Tom telt that all his good spir

its had unaccountably left him, and was
conscious of wearing a hang-d- g look, and
of Iwing treated surprisingly like a crim-
inal.

Mrs. Fanshaw, with little Johnnv in her
hands, hovered about the door of the jew
eler's shop for a good quarter of an hour
oeiore ner lord made tus- - appearance.
When at length he did so, she fell back with
a start, and looked with terrified eyes into
his ; the gas-lig- ht showed it to be of deadly J

44 Heavens save us, Tom ! what's the
matter? You look like a ghost !"

44 Ntuffand nons'.nse." he said, trying
to speak angrily, but the words came
thick and faint out of his throat. "What J

you've got the brat, have you."
l es, l om. l'oor nttie man, lie was

so pleased," and the wife crept timidly
nearer her husband.

" We shall never repent it any way, I'm
sure. I couldn t have eaten my Christ
mas dinner comfortable, if we hadn't done
if, but haven't you haven't you got the
money T'

es, I've got the money," ue growled
between his set teeth.

Mrs. Fanshaw felt such a lump rise in
her throat thi't she spoke no more till they
were at nome and In tm-i- r own rooms.
There she could no longer restrain her
tears ; they streamed down unnoticed over
the new bonnet-string- s that she had tied
with surh pride an hour before.

44 O, Tom !" she pleaded, "I can t bear
this. Onlv tell me what it means."

44 Means 1" lie exclaimed, "it means that
they don't believe a word of my story. It
means that I shall lose my situation assure
as you're a living woman ; thanks to you
and that cursed brat! They don't prose-
cute, but they are going to write and in-

form the Company."
1 he next day Tom Fanshaw was sum

marily dismissed from the employment of
the X. Y. C. Hailway Company without a
recommendation.

CHAPTER II.
44 lAind in tight!" What magic there is

in these words as they fly from lip to lip
on board a homeward-boun- d vessel. How
tlie passengers come crowding up to catch
me nrst glimpse ot America, neanng

what agitated grasps of the
hand there are between new friends, what
reconciliation between ancient fix's. Wateh
for a moment tlie deck ol the Fly in? Scud,
homeward-l)oun- d from the South African
diamond-digging- s. Yonder is a man, the
center of an excited group; he is the for-
tunate possessor of good binocular, an in-

valuable treasure at such a moment. On a
this side sits a woman who, one may tell
from her deep mourning, has laid her hus-
band to rest in that distant land ; she
strives in vain to see the coast with eyes
blurred and dimmed with tears. Here is

man who left America several years ago,
and he is wondering whether any will be
alive to greet him on his return. Ah,
what hoies, what fears, what beating
hearts and straining eyes the good ship
bears along as she comes bounding home
to America !

In the midst of such a scene, four years
after the events narrated in the last chap-
ter, a husband and wife were standing to-
gether, quietly and earnestly gazing to-

wards "laud. The woman's wee was pale
and calm, but a wistful look in the grav
eyes and some deep lines about the mouth
told their story of past trouble. Her hus-
band, a hale, burly man, from the class
perhaps of working farmers, looked as if
no cloud had ever rested on his handsome
lace ; both were plainly, but well dressed." ell," the man "was saving, "I've
come back to America a sight richer than

lelt it. that's certain. That last haul did
my business, and glad enough 1 shall be
to be safe at home again ;" then, as his
wife did not immediately reply, he added,
kindly, 44 Come, cheer up, Jane. I know
what you're thinking of; but you needn't
be so down-hearte- d. We're sure to find to
him."

44 Ah. I don't know," the woman said, to
sadly, "be may be dead and gone by this
time, poor darling. If he is alive, he must
be seven now. Mr baby, ray baby, how
could I leave him !"

Well, my girl, I don't wonder at It,"
replied the man in his hearty voice.

loud have stuck to him, I know, as
long as you had a bit of bread to put into
his mouth ; and when you hadn't, I don't
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knw but what you did the best you could
for him." . , .

The woman looked up gratefully to her
huband, but tears filled her eyes. . She
took the great brown hand and stroked it,
saying, softly, 44 You are sur you forgive
every thing that went before oefore 1 left
acw ork?

44 Why, what are you talking about,
Jenny? Didn't I tell you the day we
mamea mac Dygones should be bygones ;
eh, little woman? and haven't you been
the best of wives to me for three years
since then. It'B just the sight of America
maues you toolisn ana nervous-lik- e.

lou'll be all right as soon as we get
there,"

There was a little pause, and then the
wife said, timidly :

44 Harry, I've never told you exactly
how I came to leave my baby, and to to
take tne box. 1 should like to tell you
now." - j

44 Well, my dear," he answered, without
a shadow crossing his face, 44 tell me now
if it will be anv comfort to you : but don'
feel obliged to."

"No," she replied, drumming softlv
with her fingers upon the 6ide of the ves-
sel, 44 1 should like to do it. Afte- r-
after he deserted me, you know, we really
were starving, my Daoy ana I. That
morning we had been wandering about all
mrht in the cold, and he cried for bread,
and I had none to give him. Ah, me ! I
can hear that little cry now ! At last, we
came near the depot, and I could see the
warm fire through the waiting-roo- win-
dow; I thought my baby would die soon
if he wasn't fed, and all the courage went
out of me. I put him down by the en
trance, thinking perhaps some passenger
might take pity on him. And then I
watched, under cover of the darkness, and
saw them take him to the station-house- .

O, what a miserable, miserable place for a
tittle child I "

Mv poor girl ! " said her husband cm- -

fiassionately, as sue stopped, choked by
44 The next day I was prowling about

near the station-hou- st I couldu't go far
irom it, it always seemed to pull me back

when I came to a jeweler's shop, where
a lady was going in with a snuff-bo-x to be
mended. 1 could see her untolding the
parcel, and then the jewels sparkling upon
it, I lonsed for the food that it would
have bought, and thought how cruel it
was that she should have that splendid
thing, while my baby, my only treasure,
must be taken from me."

She waited a moment, and then went on
her eyes fixed upon the dim outline of the
distant shore.

"The salesman left the shop, and the
lady walked towards the door holding the
box. I don't know what possessed me
then. I rushed in, snatched it out of her
hand, and ran away. There was a hue
and cry for pelice, and the next moment
I could hear them behind me. I tried to
go faster, but on turning a corner I ran
up hard against a man. It stopped me,
and then the horror came upon me oi
feeling myself a thief. I had never stolen
a crumb before. I could not give my-
self up, and be dragged to prison, but I
slipped the box into the man's pocket, and
ran on. I thought he would feel it drop
and give it directly to the policeman."

" And are you sure that was the same
man who took little Johnny?" asked tlie
husband; 44 it hardly seems likely."

"1 am sure; his name was Fanshaw,
too," she answered ; 44 it was given in the
paper, with tlie account of his havine
claimed the reward. I saw it afterwards."

44 What made you think of going to
South Africa?"

Well, when I knew that my boy had
been taken out of the station-hous- e, I de-

termined not to die as I thought I should,
but to try and live for his sake. I obtain-
ed a position asstewardess on a ship bound
lor boutn Atnca, and 1 thought it the only
way to earn money somehow to support
nim. l ve never heard oi him since.
wonder why they have never answered my
letters."

44 1 ou wrote to the wrong place, most
likely," suggested the husband; 41 how
ever, it was lucky you remembered tlie a
jeweler's address all right, for if lie
hadn't acknowledged the receipt of the
hundred dollars wc refunded, and pronv
ised not to prosecute, we couldn't be here ;
hut as to Johnny, you II see, Jane. V e 11

find him oflt, and we'll have him hom,
and bring him up to be honest and true,
and we'll find means to reward those that
have been kind to Mm, never you fear,"
and he stooped down and kissed her.

Thus it was that the mother of the de
serted child returned to America the hap
py, respected wife of an upright Jand suc-
cessful man. yet yearning forr her lost
darling with a longing that never faded or
grew dim. Daily, during the homeward
voyage, she bad pictured the meeting be
tween herself and her boy, until she could
almost feel the clasp of liis little arms
round her neck but as the Flying Scud
neared America, a miserable restlessness
took possession of her a sick fear lest she
should not find her child. " Her husband
was very kind, very tender Tvith her, but
he had no power to still the terror that
filled the mother's soul.

It was on a rainy morning early In
Christmas week, that Henry Botiton, the
fortunate diamond-seeke- r, and his pale
wife landed at New York, and as soon
as they had attended to their baggage,
they started together to look for the Fan-shaw- s.

They went first to the old lodgings to
which little Johnny had been traced by
Lis mother. The door was opened by a
man of whom they inquired the where-
abouts of the Faiishiiws.

44 Walk in," said he, civilly, when he
had heard their query, "and I'll inquire."
He did so, and a pleasant chatty woman
came out, with a baby in her arms. 44 If
you please, ma'am," she said, 44 the Fan-sha-

left here three years ago and more.
when Mr. ranshaw srot into trutie my
husband was put in his place with the
railroad company, and as he couldn't af-
ford tjkkeep these lodgings, we took 'em
off his liands."

Henry Bouton turned to smile cheerily
as his wife before heasked, 44 What trouble
was it?"

44 Why, sir, I don't know that I can
rightly tell you. It was something about

gold snuft-bo- x that Mr. Fanshaw was
supposed to have stolen, and he was dis-
missed infrom the company's service. His
character was cleared afterwards by some
letter from South Africa, and my husband
said the company would have given him
another situation, but they never could
trace him. But lor", ma'am," she ex-
claimed, suddenly breaking off, " do let
me get you a chair. You look ready to
drop." - - - -

Henry Bouton scarcely waited to thank
the astonished woman for her informa-
tion, before he bore off his wife to the car---
riage that waited at the door. She cow-
ered in a corner of it, and shivered as if
with cold, but said not a word.

44 Don't take on so, Jenny," urged her
husband, drawing her shawl more closely
round her; "for my sake don't. Y'ou
couldn't dream you were doing him such hean injury, and we shall find them, I'm
sure. Try to think of some other place hewhere they may be heard of." She snook
her head hopelessly at first, but after a
moment said, eagerly, " Twenty-fir- st pre-
cinct station-hous- e! They might know
there."

Thither the cabman drove and ascer-
tained

is
the address of Mr. Fanshaw after

leaving th above lodgings. After that it
was only a matter of time to follow up
the track. The Boutons drove from street

street, from lodging to lodging, each a
degree poorer and shabbier than the last,

"be met everywhere with the same sad
story: "He couldn't get no work, so
they had to give np the rooms." Jane
Bo u ton's pale face grew paler and paler,
and her lips became parched and dry.
Every now and then her husband laid his
broad hand encouragingly on hers, but
few words were spoken.

At last they reached a dilapidated
house, at whose open door a knot of dirty
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men were lounging. The often-repeat- ed

question was this time answered in the
affirmative. Yes, they were here. Fallen
so low as this! The Boutons mounted
the filthy stairs, swarming at everv flight
with squalid children, up. and up till they
reached the topmost garret. Here they
knocked, and in a minute a woman came
out, closing the door behind her. A wo-
man but could that lean, careworn crea-
ture, witn untidy hair and threadbare
clothes that hung loosely about her pinch-
ed figure, could that really be the bonny,
comely Mrs. Fanshaw of old days ? Jane
Bouton was past speaking by this time,
her knees were skaking under her ; she
could hardly stand, but she signed to her
husband to tell her story. He did so at
once, in a frank, manly way, standing all
the time in the dreary passage. He touch-- j
ed tenderly upon the various incidents,
but he omitted nothing, and he ended by
humbly entreating forgiveness for his
wife. "His listener heard him in entire
silence, and as he paused, a wailing voice
called irom within: "Mother. .Mother,
do come!"

Mrs. Fanshaw turned without a word
ana hurried back, leaving tne door wide
open. The Boutons followed her. There
was not an atom of furniture in the
wretched room except two straw pallets.
and some old boxes which served as seats ;
no signs of food, no fire on that bitter
day. un the uoor beside tne empty grate,
crouched two boys of nine and ten, while
a girl, a year or two older. wras trying to
infuse some of her own vital warmth into
a little child of four. They were all dark--
haired, and Mrs. Uouton's eye passed
them, and went to where Mrs. r anshaw
was bending over a pillow of straw, on
which a little golden head was lying. The
mother could contain herseii no lonirer,
She flew across the room, and threw her
self on her knees by the side of the pallet

My babv, iny baby I " she cried. John
ny opened his eyes with a look of wonder.
but did not speak.

He is dying," hoarsely whispered Mrs,
Fnrwhatir a lirinor hnnror "

i or one moment Mrs. Bouton turned
awav her eyes from her child. "Fetch
lood," she motioned with ner lips to her
husband ; and he was gone in a moment,

There was a silence in the room till his
return, both women brooding over the
child. At last he came, laden with all
that he had been able to seize in a raid of
two minutes upon thejstry cooks, arid
followed by a boy bearing a steaming can
of soup.

With a flood oi tears, Mrs. anshaw
held out her hand to the woman who had
been the cause of her husband's ruin, say
ing, 44 God bless you for having come in
tune to save mm ; ne is like my own. 1
forgive you for his sake." And the two
women embraced and kissed each other
bv the side of the child's poverty-stricke- n

bed.
The sun rose bright and clear on Christ

mas Day. About noon Henry Bouton
carried little weak Johnny in his strong
arms to a warm checrv lodging in a
healthy neighborhood. Most of tlie fam--
ly had moved some hours before, so as to

be ready to receive him, and the child
looked around with amazement when he
had been soltly laid on the little white bed
in the corner. Mrs. Bouton had decked
the room with greens, a cozy fire was
crackling out its welcome, a kettle was
singing on the fire, and the table was spread
for the dinner that was already sending
out savory whiffs from the adjoining
kitchen. Mrs. Fanshaw was there, al
ready beginning to smile and beam again,
sunounded by her children in warm win-
ter dresses, and Mrs. Bouton waiting on
them all. Johnny's ideas were vague as
to the relationship in which she stood to
him, but he had no objection to find a
second mother in the loving woman who
watched and petted him so tenderly.

Fresently in came Mr. Fanshaw, who
had been forbidden to make his appear
ance earlier, and his astonishment was a
sight worth seeing. An arm-chai- r had
been drawn up to the fireplace, and Hen-
ry Boutoa's cheery voice invited him into
it. As ne was about to sit down, he found

bu.iJle lying on the seat, but he almost
let it drop arain when he saw what it
contained. Of all things in the world, a
bran-ne- w conductor's uniform! "Yes,
you are honorably reinstated, and pro-
moted to a conductorship," Henry Bouton
wassayin?, when he recovered from his
stupefaction. "I wish you joy, I'm
sure."

"Now, little woman, let's have dinner."
They had dinner, and such a dinner!
There was a turkey, of course, and roast
beef, and sausages, and mince pies, and a
plum pudding, and all the delicacies that
were e.-e-r thought of. The very spirit
of Christmas seemed to shine out ol
Henry Bouton's eyes, and to illuminate
his good natured face ; he was resolved
upon fun, and he was not a man to be
daunted. "

Bless you ! the stories that he told, the
jokes that he made, the absurdities that
he perpetrated at that dinner would fill a
volume, and then the children began first
to laugh, and when tlie magnificent ap-
parition of the pudding, spouting fire with
all its might, burst upon them, a genuine
shout of baby glee came from tlie young-
est, whicli rejoiced its mother's ears, and
of which he was as proud as could be. The
Boutons were in no hurry. They had
taken rooms in the same house and meant
to live there." - -

And there they live to this day, a thriv-
ing, happy, prosperous lot of people as one
would wish to see.

Strange Case of Monomania.

In the theaters, hotels, and other public
places of Boston a man is often seen whose
odd demeanor is the subject of much com-
ment. He wears good clothes, has an in-

telligent
13

appearance, and the speech of an
educated man, but his eyes have the un-
mistakable gleam of insanity. lie is al-

ways in a hurry, and always inquiring for
Charles Garner. This man is Frank A.
Smith, and his mania was strangely devel-
oped. About five years ago he was in A
Kanas. In the bar-roo- m of a tavern in
which he was staying for a few days he
got into a quarrel with a bullying frontiers-
man, and was finally struck by his aggres-
sive opponent. Believing that his life was

danger he drew a revolver, at which the
scared ("esperado ran out of the room.
Smith followed and fired; but the bullet
probably did no damage, as the man was
not seen that night, nor afterward in that
neighborhood. It is supposed that he
dared not return to tlie tavern at once.
The excitement of the encounter seriously
affected Smith, who was not In good
health, and his morbid fancy made him
think that he had killed his assailant. He
returned to his home in Boston, firmly im in
pressed that he was a murderer. His
friends have sought for the missing man in
vain, only learning that bis name was
Charles Garner, and that, he was jl disso-
lute vagabond. Smith refuses to be con-Tine- ed

that his delusion is not feet, yet is
always looking for Garner, whom he says

is certain he must have 44 shot entirely
out of existence." In all other respects

is sane. so

Drop Cakes. Beat 8 eggs very light
with 1 pound of powdered sugar and 12
ounces of flour, flavor with lemon or rose
and half a nutmeg grated; if the mixture

not beaten enough the cakes will run
into each other; make them in small ob-
long

of
cakes, on sheets of paper, grate sugar

over each, bake in a moderate oven ; when
done take them from the paper with a
knife, , .

Icing that will xot Break. Take 1
pound of pulverized white sug.ir, the
whites of 3 eggs beaten until you can turn
the dish upside down: one teaspoon ml of
flour or corn starch added to it, flavor
with lemon ; flour the top of the cake as
soon as taken from the oven :
put on the icing with a large-blade-d

steel knife dipped in warm water,
and then Emooth the icing with it,

Exchange.
GIBSON COUNTY,. TENNESSEE, DECEMBER

. ASTE050MIC1L-18- 75.

4 From the Chicago Tribune.
The following are the principal astro

nomical phenomena oi the coming year.
wiu the Chicago mean time or tl'tr oc
currence, that will be visible from this
city, if weather permits. Those who take
pleasure in watching the stars will do well
to preserve this list forreferenoa:

. SlUDATS IN 1875.
Jan. 3, 10, 17, 24 31 July 4, 11, IS, 25.
reo. j, 14, 21, is. Au(r. 1, , 15, 23, 29.
Marrh7, U, 21, 2. fpt. 5, 12, 19, m.
ApriU, 11, IS, 85. Oct. 3, 10, 17, 24, 31.
Mav 2. 9. IB. 23. SO. Nov. 7, 14, 21, 2.
JuneG, is, 20, 27 Dec. 5, 12, 19, Hi.

March 2S in Enstr Snniliv: hpin? thn flmt Snn
day after the full moon followintr the coDiunctiun
ui uie bub wiui toe vernal equiuox.

THE MOON.
Month. 'rtr Afnnrtx Full Afnnnm

January .... 7 llh.lV a.m. 21 llh.SOij a.m.
February ... 6 2h. 4a a.m. 2 2h.Il a.m.
March ....... 7 2h.30 p.m. 21 h. Vi p.m.
April S Oh. 45V a.m. 20 10h.39' a.m.
May ft 9h.l.l.'a.m. 20 2h.t'i a.m.
June.... 3 4h..ll p.m. 1 6h. .V, P.ui
July 2 llh.34 p.m. IS 7h.3fi'i a.m.
AufruBt 1 7h.87X a.m. 18 7h.43.S p.m.
.AiiiruB ..i..a au.oi p.m.
September ..29 7h. 4" a.m. 15 fih.51 a. in
Octolier 2S llh.22'4 p.m. 14 5h.2-'-4 p. in
November. . 27 5h.53 p.m. 13 3h.:', a.m
December... 27 lh.14 p.m. 12 lh.53 p.m

THE SEASONS.
Son eaters Aries ; spring commences March 20,

6h. 31m. p. m.
sun enters Cancer; summer commences Juue

21, 2n. ami. p. m.
Karth in aphelion. Julv2. llh. 37m. o. m.
Sun enters Libra; autumn commences Sept. 23,

on. a. m.
Sun enters Capricorn; winter commences Dec.

21, llh. 2tm. p. m.
ECLirsES.

There will be two eclipses in 1875; both of the
sun, as follows:

A total eclipse of thesun, April 6, at Oh. 40',m.
a. m. Invisible to every partof tlie United States.

An annular eclipse of the sun, Sept. 2!), par-
tially visible at Chicairo lust after sunrise. The
eclipse will be central on a line whicli starts a few- -

miles southwest from Oswego, . Y ., runs to the
point where tlie 20th degree of north latitude cuts
tlie western coast of Africa, and ends just lieyond
Uie east coast of Africa in 15 ileirees south "lat-
itude. The eclipse will be visible from everv Dart
of the North Atlantic Ocean and the Continent of
Africa. Venus will be in conjunction with the
sun at this time.

THE PLANTTS.
Mercury The follow ins are the irreatest elon- -

gations of Mercury from the sun. 'or one Or
two days before and after these dates he will be
visible:

In the west, after sunset, Feb. 13, 18 dep. 9
mm.; June 9, 24 tie. 11 mm.: Oct. 6. 25Ueir.
25 min.

In the East, before sunrise. Starch 29. 27 dee.
SO min.; July 27. 19 dez. 42 min.: Nov. 15. 19
dee. 17 min.

Venus will be a moraine star, beine westwnnl
from Uie Sun, during the lirst nine months of the
year. On New l ears Day she is 32 degrees from
the sun, having receded f rom him so much since
the transit of Iec. 8. She w illuttain her greatest
brilliancy on Jan. 12. and her lrreatciit elnncntion
on Feb. is, being Hi ilegrees 49 minutes distant
from tlie sun. She will be in superior coniunc- -

tion with the Sun at the eclipse of Sept. 29. and
an evening star from that date till Uie end of Uie
year.

mart win oe a morning siar nurinetiie nrst nve
months of the year. On Jan. 13, he will be less
than 1 degree north from the bright star known as
Alpha in Libra. On Feb 14, he will be only 5
minutes south from ( raffias, or Beta in Scorpio.
On the 25th of February, he will be due north
from Antares, 5 degrees. On June 20, he will
be on the meridian at midnight, and Just west
from the arrow-hea- d of Sagittarius, lie will oc
cult the star numbered as 3 in that constellation
at midnight of June 29. At the date of opposition
(June 20) he will lie onlv 40.0o0.ono miles from the
earth, with an apparent diameter of 23.3 seconds,
and a parallax of 20.42 seconds, lie will then be
a very interesting object for telescopic observa
tion, especially iu South America, at Uie Ciqie of
(iood Hope, and in Australia; ami measures of
his angu lur distances from Uie star above noted
w ill probably be made, as a means of Uncling the
n stance from the earth to tne sun, l nil v equal in

value to that furnished by the transit of Venus in
December, lfs74.

Aiars will be visible in the evening skv the last
half of Uie year. Sept. 22 he will lie only 10
minutes north from Sigma, Uie brightest star in
."agittanus, ami will pass through tne constell.1- -
Uon Aquarius in Novemlier and l)eceniler.

juinter will he an evenine star till Anril in. the
date of his conjunction with the sun; and a morn-
ing star from that date Ull Nov. 4, when he will
be on Uie meridian at midnight. During the
greater part of the year he w ill lie nearly between
irisui (tne brightest sutroi the irginj ami Al
pha in Libra. He will lie north from the latter
star on Nov. 9, an angular distance just equal to
the average diameter of the full moon.

batnrn will lie in coniunction with the sun. on
Feb. 5, and on the meridian at midnight (in oppo-
sition) on the 15th of August. At the
date he will be 2 degrees northeast from Delta, the
most easterly of the prominent stars in Capricorn.
and will pass just westward, ad then east wan I,
over that star during the remainder of the year.
Tlie rings of Saturn are rapidly closing up. In
January the greatest external breadth will lie to
Uie least as 3', to 1 land in Uie last half of Uie
year as 5 to 1 .

t iira win ue on uie meridian at miumgnton
the 2d of Febrnary, when he will lie Bdijrrees
northeast from Alpha in Cancer, nearly half-wa-

between that star anil Kpsilon in Leo. He is
easily seen with the naked eye. He will be visi-
ble, iiear that place, in the evenings till July;
wilt lie in conjunction with the sun on Aug. 18,
and rise before him during the remainder of the
year.

Xejitune will lie on the meridian at midnight
Oct. 25. He w ill then be four-tenth- s of Uie dis-
tance from F.I Kischa towards llamal, and a very
little to the lelt of the line joining those stars.
Not visible except through the telescope.

COBJCSCTIOSS Attl OCCI LTATIOXS. J

March 27, in Uie morning, Venus and Saturn
will be only l' degree apart, rising before Uie
sun. .

May 20, evening. The moon will rise between
us aiid Antares; and leave Uie star about half
past 8 o'clock.

May 24, at 7:24 p. m., Venus will be only 7
minutes south from Neptune. They will be visi-
ble in Uie telescojie, nearly together, Uie morning
before and after.

July 15, at 2 : 2fi p. m. , the moon will pass very
close to Marg. Tliey will then be below Uie hori-
zon, but may be seen not far apart on theeveuiug
ofUiatday.

Aug. 10, in the momhig, rising before Uie sun,
Venus and Mercury will...be about degree asun-
der.

Aug. 23, at 1:15a. m. to 2:25 a. m., Uie Moon
will occult Zeta in Aries.

Sept. 8. at 10 o'clock p. m., the moon's dark
limb will touch Gamma inagittarius.

Oct. 25, at 3: a. m.'enus will lie only 22
minutes south from Jupiter, both rising before
the son.

Oct. 2i, at 7h. 3 a. m. , Mercury will lie less
than 3 deg. s utu from Jupiter; both rising be-

fore the sun. t

On the mornings of the 25th and Sisth, Mer-
cury, Venus, and Jupiter will be near each
other.

Nov. 13, at half-pa- 4 o'clock a. m., the moon
will appear to touch Zeta in Aries.

Nov. 21, at lflh. 3m. p. m., Mars will be only
minutes south from Saturn.

Dec. 11, at 5 o'clock a. m., the moon will' visit
the Pleiades, and touch , a star of the fourth
magnitude. . Colgkkt.

"

AS INTERESTING CASE.

Knit la Which an Indian Girl In
Plaintiff Involving Many Millions mt
Dollar.
A case is now in progress In the United

States Circuit Court at Pittsburg, Pa., of
vast importance. It is a suit on account of
an ejectment, the plaintiff being the In-
dian girl, Mary vs. F. S.
BisselletaL

It involves interests of a mora peculiar
character than were ever developed in our
courts. The action is brought to recover
about ninety-tw- o acres of land, known for
years as tlie Mowry estate, situated in the
Seventeenth Ward of Pittsburg, in the very
heart of the city, and occupied by manu-
factories and other buildings, aggregating

value several million dollars. The es-

tate belonged to William fciowry, who was
supposed to have died without issue. . In
commencing the action the Indian girl, a
Michigan Indian, claimed that she was the
legal heir of the said William Mowry, and
that the title of the land aforesaid was in
her and not in Biesell and the several oth-
ers who have been living peaceably and
quietly in possession of the property for

manv years. Besides the interest of
the plaintiff the interest of 100 persons
living on the property, and who supposed
they held a legal title to the property, is

'involved, t f- - r- r r ----

Mr, James Murray opened the case for
the plaintifr, in which he detailed the trip

Mowry to the West, he being employed
with tt firm trading' with the Indians, his
meeting with the Indian guTs mother and
hia expression of the desire to marry her.
He secured the services of several gentle-
men as intercessors, and at length married
the Creole, or half-bree- according to the
peculiar customs of the Indian times. The
friends of the girl at first refused, but
Mowry sent for her parents, declared he
intended to live with her if he married
her, and complied with all the customs ot
the Indian marriage. They then, gave
their consent to the marriage. .

Mr. Murray also referred to numerous
witnesses who would testify that Mowry

V

had said he loved the Creole and thought
it his duty to marry her ; that she was as
good as any other woman, and that ke
could fix it with her mother. He added
further that he intended to suprort her
and live with her,- - not for a month, but
forever, and leaving the father, Mowry
passed over to her, kissed and told her she
was his wife, which sealed the marriage.
A shotgun, Tiorse, a hunting dog, and
provisions, with some money, were given
the girl's father by Mowry after the mar-
riage. The missionary to the Indians
asked Mowry if he considered he was mar-
ried, and he replied that he was, and that
the Creole and the Indian girl where his
wife and child, as true as there was a God
above. The gentleman gave a great deal
of other information as to tlie trip of
Mowry and his Indian wife and child
throughout Michigan ; the naming of the
child Elizabeth, after his wife in this city,
and his fran! ,open admissions everywhere
he went that the crcole was his wife and-th-

girl his daughter. His admission in
Cincinnati that he was married and had a
child wonld be proven. On leaving to
come here he took aHoek of her hair, and
gave her his ambrotype, which we will
show yon. The ambrotype was given to
the daughter by the mother, who told her
it was her father's picture.

.mo wry had also stated at another time
that a reason for his marrying the Creole
was that she had an acquaintance among
the Indians, and would assist him materi
ally in the prosecution of that business in
which he was about to engage. He also
said that under advice of gentlemen from
Michigan, among others the Attorney-Gener-

of that State, and solely for the
purpose of preserving the claim of the
Indian girl, the suit hsd been begun, and
if the plaintiffs proved what he stated
they would "ask a verdict in favor of the
claimants. . -

At the conclusion of the address of Mr.
Murrav, Mr. Furguson read sundrv papers
irom the omce ot the Surveyor-Uener- al

relative to the location of the property in
dispute, patents, deeds, etc., up to the
passing ol the property into the hands of
Dr. Peter Mowry, whose will bequeath
ing it to his chiiitren, among others a cer
tain portion to William Mowry, was also
read. A large number of witnesses have
been examined in the case, which is still
pending.

DEATH-BE- D RESTITUTION.

The Latest Method of Cashlna; Coun
terfeits as Practiced la Detroit.

Wednesday morning last, says the De
troit Free Press, a stranger entered a dry- -
goods store on tvoodward Avenue and
inouired for the proprietor, whose feelings
are herewith respected and Ins name sup
pressed, lhestranser introduced him
self as Fiske, and.-ai- d thata man, who lay
Iving at a certain Doariling-hous- e on lear
ned Street west, had something to sav to
the merchant betore he passed awav.
Thinking it very singular, the merchant
put on his over-coa- t and went down to the
louse hi company with the stranger. Un

a lied up stairs, he found the dying man.
Ihe merchant expected to lind a pale,
emaciated patient, but instead he found a
pretty healthy-lookin- g leliow, who was,
however, snugly covered up in bed, and
whose voice was a way down in his throat.

44 i ou wished to see me, did you ."
asked the merchant, as he sat down.

44 1 did," answered tlie patient. "The
doctor says that I will not live twenty-fou- r

hours, and I want to confess a crime and
ask lorgivenesss. You don't know me,
but 1 know you. Yon were keeping
store in St. Joseph in 1S57."

44 Yes," answered the merchant.
44 Well," continued the man, 4'I hap-

pened to be in St. Joseph that year, and
one day while you were at diuner and
your clerks busy I stole a pair of boots
and a cap, amounting in value to perhaps
six dollars. It is the only theft lever com-
mitted, and it hascaust'vl me endless anxie-
ty. Now, before I die, I wish to ask your
forgiveness, and to restore tlie value of the
goods."

The merchant could not remember any
thing about the affair, nor of the man,
who 'said his name was JeftV-rson- , and lie
replied that it was all right, and that he
didn't care for compensation. But both
men pressed him to take at least fifteen
dollars for the amount stolen so long ago,
and he reluctantly consented. The dying
man pulled out a roll of bills, all of the
denomination of $109, and the merchant
handed him back fifty-fou- r dollars, all the
money he had, and told the well man t'
come to the store after the rest. He shook
hands with the patient, hoped that death
miihtbe arrested, and returned to the
store alone, having the $100 bill in his vest
pocket. The stranger had not called up
to 2 p. m., and the merchant finally took
a closer look at the bill. His hair began
to raise up, and he started for a bank.

44 Best counterfeit I've seen for a year ! "
remarked the cashier as he handed the bill

- ' 'back.
The merchant then secured the services

of a detective and they hastened to the
boarding-hous- e to find that the men had
departed before noon. They came there
the evening previous, paid for two days'
board, and the landlady did not know any
thing about them, but supposed the mer-
chant knew them both. One at least must
have known something of the merchant's
former history, as he referred to facts, and
although they did not get the stake they
played lor they nevertheless made a good
enough thing of it. Ever since Wednes-
day

I
a detective hrs been looking for the

men, and the greatest care has Deen taken
hat the reporters shouldn't get hold of the

item.

The Farm King or Illinois.

Mr. I,. Sullivant, the great farmer of
Illinois, and of tne West, too, for that
matter, was in Kl Paso recently. He
called on Seery & House, who have been
supplying him with agricultural machin-
ery for some years, and ordered of them
a half dozen Buckeye mowers. ; Sullivant
is one of those cheerful souls who never
do any thing by halves.

A correspondent says of his- - farm : I
was at Sullivant"8 farm to-da- It is about
eight miles square and contains about 44,-00- 0

acres. Met Mr. Sullivant in:his office,
and found him a most pleasant and agree
able man, ready to entertain any one who
calls. 1 am indebted to Air. w. v. un.
chief clerk, for the following condensed
report of the workings of the farm :

Number of hands employed, about 000;
mules and horses, 1,000; cattle, (oxen)
fifty; number of acres in corn, 20,000;
acres in small grain, 3,000 ; acres in tame
grass, 3,000: miles of hedge, 300; head
of hogs, 1,000; head of cattle, COO. Every
thins is run in resruisu military style. He
can tell j ust what it costs to raise a bushel of
grain on any section oi nis iarm. aiso tne
cost each month to feed the hands. The
hands are all hired by the month and
boarded.

There Is a resident doctor Dr. Blair
who attends to the eick. According to
actual figures it is demonstrated that
eleven cents per bushel in ordinary sea-
sons will put corn in the crib, and twenty-si- x

cents per day will board hands. The
bill of fare is better than that found in
most boarding houses. The Allowing i
the bill of fare for June, 1874 : Smoked
shoulder, mess beef, floor, bread, rice,
beans, peas, tea, coffee, sugar, dried ap-
ples, vinegar, molasses, lard, spices, eggs,
fresh vegetables, etc; cost per capita,
twenty-si- x and one-thi- rd cents. Found
Mr. Fav, the cashier, Mr. Miner, the gen-
eral manager, and others, very pleasant
gentlemen. A general stock of
goods, is kept from which the men are
supplied at net cost. An elevator ef 35.-0- 00

bushels capacity is about ready to re-

ceive srain. s It is said to be by competent
judges the best and most complete eleva
tor in the Mate, outsiue oi
There is now in crib 450,000 bushels ot
corn waiting the completion of the eleva-
tor, to lie shelled and 6hipped, El Paso
(III.) Journal.

NUMBER 43.

WONDEES OF SPIRITISX.

. fTrom the New Tork Sun.l
The subjoined afcnishing narrative has

been communicated to us in reply to our
letter of inquiry, by an eminent citizen of

ew England, a man of clear head, as lit
tle liKeiy to be deluded as any other. He
has consented to its publication on the
single condition that his name and the
place of his residence should not be men
tioned.

44 It was in the month of March, in the
year 1855, a cold night, when we had a
bright coal fire in an open grate in the par
lor, unexpectedly Mr. Home, who was
not as famous then as he has since become,
came in, and, at my request, he absented
to a sitting. ) e sat at a little card-tabl- e.

enly about eight feet from the blazing
grate of coals, which made the room light
alter all other artittcial light had been
shut off. Nobody was present but my
self, my wife ami Home, a lady visitor
who was in the house having retired to
bed in a distant rooiu up - stairs. He sat
opposite me with his right shoulder to-w- ar

I the tire, his feet erhap8 an inch
from mine, a small card-tab- le between us.
and my wile at the further end. Home
soon began to go off into a trance, and, as
an experiment, I laid upon the tloor aqnire
of foolsc tp, ami put a lead pi n '11 on it.
The quire of paper was first gently lifted
without any apparent agency and" plum!
upon the table near my hand. The light
irom the grate seven or eight feet from the
table, enabled me to see every thing that
was going on. Home was motionless as a
log, leaning back in his chair.

" Following the quire of paper came
the pencil. It was Dipped up from the
floor without any visible person touching
it, and fell upon the paier. Then it slow
ly lifted itself, the point resting on tlie pa-
per. I placed my lace within a foot of it,
but could see no hand, though the light
was sufficient, it' the hand had been tlsh
and blood, to have shown it at a distance
of many feet. The pencil began to write
slowly, Home being still perfectly motion-
less on the other side of the table. Hav-
ing finished its writing - the pencil
dropped. Narrowly watching Home, I
looked at him from his head to his feet.and
cast my eye along his legs, which were
untler the table. From near his feet
at that instant there came up a human
hand. It moved some distance, and readi-
ed out to me from a point too far awav
from Home for him to have reached it
without sitting up and bending forward,
which he did hot do, for he continued lean-
ing back as inert as a dead man. The
hand grasped mine and shook it as cordial-
ly as if it had been moved by an old friend.
Then it sought to withdraw. 1 held it
firmly, but it pulled with a force like that
which a person would use who wanted to
draw his hand away. I was thoroughly
aroused now, and resolved that whatever
else occurred that hand should not get
away from me. I held it with a grip of
iron. Finding it impossible to get away,
it then yielded itself to my inspection. I
could see it was a woman's hand, almost
preternatnrally. long, peculiar in shape,
but symmetrical and perfect, and as w hite
as if it were made of plaster or flour. 1

could see tint it ended at the wrist; but
wishing to substantiate this astounding
fact by other proof than that of tlie eyes, I
passed my lett hand up and down where
the arm should be, and there was nothing
then-- .

44 Then I examined the hand. It would
open and shut as it lay in my hand, to
show me, as I suppose, that it was gov-
erned by an intelligent guiding power;
and it even turned over, as if to afford me
every facility for making the examination.
It had perlcct tinger-nail- s, perfect articula-
tions, even the wrinkles on the middle
joints, like anv other hand, but all was
dead white. Its feeling was neither cold
nor warm, but soft, like that of a lady's
hand enveloped in a kid glove. Taking
hold of it with my left hand and holding
it firmly, I gradually wormed my right
forefinger entirely through the palm, so
tiiat it stuck out on the back side of the
hand. The resistance was about like that
of putt- - rather solt putty. I pulled out
my finger and the wound instantly closed
up, leaving a sort of cicatrix like the hoi
low It ft by an abscess. Then the hand
shut up again and ojx ned, and lo! as it
was doing this once more, it all vanilied.
evaporated, disappeared, leaving nothing
whatever in my hand.

1 am telling you the soiier truth.
These things were written down soon af
ter they occurred, and I have my own and
my wile's senses to corroborate the fact.

44 1 looked again at the lloor near Home s
feet. He had sat from the first in such a
position tliat the direct light from the
grate did not strike his feet, but 1 could
see every thing that was going on. There
appeared the lore part ot a hand a hand
ouly half formed. It had fingers and no
more. These lingers would strike for-
ward and peck at Home's leg-- , apparently
as if to draw from Home the subitancehy
which the hand might again build itself.
Apparently unconscious of outward things,
he wonld break out in a querulous way
with 'Don't! don't do that!' at the same
time feebly kicking at whatever was under
the table, but without rnovin his body.
That remained motionless, leaning back
like a dead body. No-- attention was paid
to this remonstrance, but tlie fingers kept
pecking and dabbing at his legs till the
whole hand was again built out to the
wrist a matter of perhaps oneor two min-
utes. Then the hand came up again, and

expectetl another greeting, but was sur-
prised to see it pass around me, go behind
me, and, going to my wife, reach out and
shake hands with her, alter which it dis-
appeared again.

Directly afterward Home's large guitar
and it was a pretty heavy one that had

been 1 ft in a corner of the room, lifted it-

self up to the ceiling, and. turning over,
went circling visibly about the room close
to the ceiling, often directly over our
heads; and it was continually played upon
by invisible lingers a very iretty pi ce of
music. Occasionally it would descend and
touch each of us on "the head, rising each
time to the ceiling, doing it all in perfect
time, the touch being a sort of emphais
to particular notes. Then it circled all
about the room near the ceiling, the music
continuing just as if some actual person
were playing on its chords.

44 Next the mahogany chairs were all
taken up and sent whirling across the
room back and forth, all together, it I

aright, going through the air at a
height of about three of four feet from the
floor. None of them touched us. Then
there came a sound precisely like that
which a flock of sheep would make scamp-
ering over the carpet, some seventy or a
hundred of them; and that ended the
manifestation. Home awoke and was
surprised to hear all that had happened.
We then took the paper to the light, and
there read on it, in her own proper hand-
writing, the name of my wife's cousin, a
near and dear friend" of hers. I had
never met her. It was a year or two later
however, that I saw a tlagnerrootype of a
picture of her as she lay on her death-be- d,

and her hands were crossed over the bosom
at rest; and a? soon as I saw the picture I
exclaimed 4 There is The very hand that
shook hands with me that night we sat
with Home.; I have ther picture now.
The hand3 are peculiar.'

44 Now for the conclusion. The lady
who had retired early to bed, on coming
down to breakfast next morning, said to
me : ' hom have you m the bouse that
plays the guitar so beautifully ? I did not
think either of you played the guitar.'
She, too, had heard that music, though
she was up stairs and, &new nothing of
Home's presence or any thing else
that had happened. VhH little fact
knocks the brains oat of the theory so
pleasantly advanced by those who deny
all truth in sch manifestations, that 'you
think you saw all this, but you were

44 These facts, as I nar arreted them,
were written duwa ui the time, and I have
now drawn the story from the record then
made by me, and verified, by my wife."

Training School for Women.

Not among the leat of the practical
help in woman's work, says tlie New

ork Remthlxe, are I he earnest endeavors
which are now being made to help thow;
who are incompetent to earn their own
living by teaching them some paving oc-
cupation. Such a school U the Woman's
Educational and Industrial Society located
at No. 47 Eat Tenth Street, ni.dcr th
care and guidance r some of the leading
ladles of this city. To extend a helping
hand to their les's fortunate sisters, they
resolved to open a place for instruction,
where every respectable woman who ap-
plied for assistance could be received ami
trained, and when thorough in her avoca-
tion, supplied with work or placed in a
good situation. To this end the free train
ing schools of this society were first open-
ed at the residence of one of its officer,
for the purpose of training industrious
and worthy girls and women in the differ-
ent brandies of female labor. To this
praiseworthy object nationality and sec-

tarianism are not allowed to oppose any
barrier, the sole conditions of reception
being good character, decent, womanly
conduct and faithful application to work.
A sewing-roo- m was accordingly fitted up
with machines lent by the Wheeler it Wil-
son, Wilcox fc Gibbs, and Sw
Machine Companies; a eonietent tearlier
was placed in charge of tlie room, plain
work was obtained from manufacturer',
the society guaranteeing the safe return f
the goods, and girls were received for
training. At first they were taught the
mechanism and management ef the ma-
chines, and practiced upon strips of cloth,
but at the earliest moment of proficiency
the teacher intrusted them with work, a
record of which was kept by her. The
work, when completed, was returned
to its owner, and the money paid for
it was divided among the sewers by
the teacher. The thread, needles, practice
cloth, use. of machine, and instruc-
tions were all freely given to the learn
ers, and as soon as they became good sew-
ers every exertion was made to
good situations for them. Then then' are
classes in short-han- d writing, proof-readin-

writing and book-keepi- taught with-
out charge by ladies of tlie sweiety, besides
an opportunity tor musical practice to
young ladies who were fitting themselves
for governesses.

Since the panic the society has turned
the attention of the stronger and braver of
these girls to domestic lalivr. This instruc-
tion also extends to housekeeping, and
some ot-- the best ladies iu society have
joined this class, that thev mav be able to
conduct their culinary department with
skid and economy . The system of instruc-
tion is direct and plain, and necessitates
the use of every thing, the waste of no-
thing, and tlie indispeiisabiiity of cleanli-
ness a id punctuality; suitable utensils for
cooking are used, and their various pur-
poses demonstrated; the selection and
assimilation of fiod are considered in di-

rect application to the formation of a va-

ried daily diet at once palatable and nour-
ishing. In short, the endeavor is to teach
the application of philosophical common
sen.se to the majiagemeut of the house-
hold.

Oh one occasion the delineation Iwfore
the hojsekeeping classes was made with :t
fore-quart- er of mutton. Of this there were
five different dishes made, viz. : One of
Scotch broth ; canton of lamb in the should-
er, dressed and stuffed to cook and taste
like a roast duck ; the neck made into har-
icot, which is made with vegetables, and
extremely palatable: the breast made into
epigramiiie of lamb; the tilth was French
chops. Then there was a fricandeati of veal
larded, which closed the meat. The vwire-tabl- es

in order were mushrooms, tomatoes,
cooked celery, and potatoes ; the desert,
bread pudding and lemon, sauce. All
these articles of food cooked before the
classes are served in the restaurant at mod-
erate prices. The social entertainments of
the society are fruitful in good results.
This winter the first and third Thurs lay
cvenings iu each month will be devoted to
recitations, reading, and short lectures
upon different subjects. These are pleas-
ant and welcome reunions, where tin- - rich
and the poor, the helpers and the helped,
meet in a perfectly informal manner. A
library is also being collected, and aid in
that direction is solicited from the public.
The dining-roo- in the basement serves a
double purpose; thj waitresses in train-
ing receive here practical instruction in
their calling : the attendants ot theschools
and many ladies take their meals ata mod-
erate cost, while working-girl- s may ob-

tain a cup of collce with bread every
morning at the nominal price of tivecents.
1 he receipts of the training schools from
April, lSTIt. to April,' l7l, show that the
number of women admitted fir instruc-
tion reached about 3,000. The number of
seamstresses trained and placed, 2.:'ii(;
phouographers taught, 54; book-keec- rs

taught and placed, 1)5; proofreaders
taught and plaod, 9; domestic servants,
housekeepers, governesses, teachers, etc ,
2 0. In ehamlier-wor- k, washing, and in
fict every department, this learner is
taught each branch in sui.fesion by com-
petent instructors, and is then placed in a
good and lucrative position. With such
institutions in existence there can hereaf-
ter be no excuse for the nMich-tuJke- d ot
incapacities which have pro;rly de-

barred many women from getting em-
ployment.

The Coroner's Boy.

He is a boy of deep thought, and is much
given to deductions. The coroner is not
his latiier. but he is a lad who was engaged
to mind the office, shake np the coal-stov- e

and answer Inquiries. , He is a good boy,
and he has learned to sympathize with re-

porters. When there lias lieeu an inquest
the boy puts on a cheerful look, and lie
has the whole case so that Ue, can rattle it
off from beginning to end.

44 Awful sad case," he says to the report-
er. 4'They found the old man hanging
to a beam in the woodshed, stiff and cold.
Splendid chance for you to say that his
wide-ope- n eyes seemed to glare down up-

on the coroner, and that he had one arm
stretched out, as if to sliake hands with
tlie grim monster death. Vou can say
that the body swayed to ami fro in the
night breeze blowing in through a broken
pane, and that an owl sat ou a beam over
the corpse and uttered his mournful hoo-ho- o

!"
And then he rubs his hands, his smile

grows broader, and he continues :
44 Business litis begun to pick up, and

there mav be an inquest every day for a
week. llote so, for I like to see business
moving and money wining in. I'm look-
ing every day for a case. ot murder throat
cut from ear to ear blood stains on the
wall blood-staine- d knife on the floor
marks of a ftarful struggle desperate
villain, and so forth. If jou don't hap-
pen to be around I'll send a boy down.''

But there are other days when he is sad,
and he says to the reporter :

44 Nothing to-da- y. I'm sorry, but you
know we can't push business as grocers
do. Advertising wouldn't help us a cent's
worth, and the holiday season is no better
than any other season. 1 wish we had a
case for you, and if any thing turns up I'll
come down myself and give you the points.
There's lots of folks who might as well
commit suicide as not, but they don't
seem to care whether the coroner has one
case a month or none at all. Be patient
and we'll try and turn up something to-

morrow."
Who could help but contract a revrenc

for such a boy ? Detroit Free Press.

Wise Cakes. Mix 8 onnces ot flour
with J a pound of finely powdered sugar ;
beat 4 ounces of butter with 3 tablespoons ot
wine; then make the flour and sugar into
a paste with it and 4 eggs, beaten very
light. Add caraway seeds, and roll the
paste as thin as paper. Cut the cakes with
the top of a tumbler, brnsh the tops over
with the beaten white of an egg, grate
sugar 07er, and bake 10 or 12 minutes in a
quick oven. Take them from the tins
when cold.

Boozt parent (whose daughter has a
weakness for an artist) 4'I hear that you
take walks with that picture-makin- g fel-

low. Have no more to sy to him ! A
pretty fellow, with scarcely a coat to his
back !" Smart grandson 4'Oh.come now,
gran'pa. he's not much worse than you in
that respect, for it was only yesterday I
heard the doctor say you hadn't any coat
to your stomach !"

Gold has been obtained in large quan-
tities during the present year from the
region of the Upper Araoor, in Eastern
Siberia.

A Spanish woman's niantilia is held
sacred by the laws of Spain, and cannot be
sold for debt.


